Guilty Pleasure 


Author: HelloDMyNamelsJason 

Bands: Metallica 

Characters: James Hetfield, Jason Newsted 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Mon Oct 21 2013 13:41:00 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Guilty Pleasure 


An endless horizon lays before me, the ocean spread out as far as the eye can see. It's beautiful, then out 
from the waves a tower sprouts. A tall pedestal, | zoom up the side and hover near the top. There Lars 
stands , bare chested as the wind whips his hair and makes his green eyes glisten. The salt air begins to claw 
at my eyes, Lars begins to blur. | blink and in a moment he is backing to the edge. His stares at his feet with 
his arms loose at his sides, then | remember this dream. | lunge towards him and wrap my arms around his 
frozen body, his icy skin pressing against mine and chilling my soul. Then he falls, slips from my grasp. | jump 
after him but am suspended in the air. The tower disappears and all | see is Lars falling. A spear is shot 
through my heart as | see splashes in Lars' wake, as the sea swallows him up and tears him from me. l'm 
brought back to the blackness of my eyelids when a hand roaming my chest makes itself known by pinching 
my nipple. | hum to let my lover know l'm awake, my eyes not feeling like opening just yet. The body behind me 
presses closer and heat begins to consume me. A hot breath blasts on the nape of my neck, followed by 
feather light kisses peppering my shoulder. The hand on my chest glides south and | draw in a deep breath as 
it massages strongly around the base of my cock | push my hips back and smile lazily over my shoulder as 
something hard pokes my ass. 

"Good morning Jase." | say as | roll onto my back, my voice groggy with sleep. The bed shifts and a body 
climbs on top of me and lips crash into my own | love it when he is like this, | rest my hands at the small of 


his back and move his hips against me. Our tongues Chase lazily, lips moving in sync in a delicious slow dance. 


Bare chests slide and press into each other, still naked from the exhausting night before. | moan into Jason's 
mouth as our cocks brush , my mind too sleep ridden to care when he smirks. He moves and his cock slides 
down my ass crack, | lift my hips and suppress a shudder as it glides between my cheeks. 

“Turn over." He husks against my lips, | look into his eyes and see so much love | physically need to turn away. 
| roll onto my stomach and my heart aches as a wet kiss plants on my neck, | swallow away the guilt and close 
my eyes, he crawls slowly down my body. His hands message the backs of my thighs, squeezing and soothing 
the muscles before they grab at my cheeks. He spreads them and my breath stills when his wet tongue slides 
over my hole. He digs his nails into my skin and pushes his tongue against the twitching muscle. | moan and 
arch my back, pressing my ass further into his face, he grabs my hips and presses the tip his tongue inside, 
pulling it out cruelly before swirling and flicking his tongue once more. He keeps up this slow torture until | 
growl with frustration, its just not enough. | need him inside me, | need him to fuck me hard Teach me a 
lesson, fuck away the guilt. 

"Jason, please." | breathe, he moves at my plead, placing kisses up my spine, strong hands massage my 
shoulders as he rubs his cock up the cleft of my ass. | can't take the passion, he makes me feel too good. | 
don't deserve the effort he makes. | spread my legs and roll my hips, my cock brushes the sheets and 
demands attention. Just the thought of whats to come has me on the edge. He holds the back of my neck, 
squeezing hard as he lines himself up at my entrance. My gut churns with anticipation, | fist the sheets at my 
sides. | can feel his strength, the power in his body as he pushes his way inside in one smooth thrust. Oh 
*fuck®. He stills inside me, a choked groan rings in my ears as he leans down and presses his forehead into 
the back of my head. He hugs me from behind, his hands locking on my shoulders and his hard chest molding 
to my back, his knees tight to my hips. He rolls his hips and | feel him slide deeper, just brushing that spot 
inside, my stomach tenses and my jaw hangs loose. | have never felt so close to someone, so intimate with 
anyone, yet so emotionally detached. My mind is dragged back to the real world as he starts to move. Pulling 
out halfway then pushing deeper. Slow and hard, he holds me so close, every part of my body getting some 
kind of stimulation. 

"Mm fuck" He growls, a groan rumbles from his chest to my back The sound itself makes me shudder, he 
bites my shoulder as he speeds up. The pin pricks of pain mingle with the pleasure in a way only Jason can 
give me. He pushes himself up and | move with him, pushing my chest into the mattress and raising onto my 
knees. My back is at the mercy of the cold air, no longer covered by his hot body. He pushes back inside and 
holds my hips like a vice, pulling me back and into every movement of his hips. He knows my body. He knows 
when to grab my hair, when to growl in my ear. He tugs on my hair, bringing me onto my hands and making 
my back bow. His other hand wraps around my aching cock and | hiss. 

"Ugh yeah," | say through gritted teeth, he has control of my body. | can't even control myself right now. He 
drags his thumb over the head as he pushes in deep and its almost enough. My body is on the edge, the 
familiar wave of pleasure begins to consume my mind. My thighs quiver and my breath rushes from my 
chest when he slows, too slow. | wince and squeeze my eyes shut, cursing at the ceiling, | can practically feel 
his smirk at the back of my head. The bastard. He rolls his hips and pumps my cock slowly, my body 
shuddering. The after shock of near release still overriding my mind. 

"Jason, *fuck* me." | growl in frustration, | need to plead for him to do more. My insides burn white with 
desire, pleasure thick in my veins. My body moves with Jason's hard movements, hips meeting every thrust. | 
let my head drop, its too intense, | pant despite the burning it causes to my dry throat. | wet my parted lips 
as i feel him lean down. 


"James." He moans in my ear, his head burying in my neck and his breath scorching my skin. He squeezes my 


cock and pushes in so deep, | tense . He moves quicker, pushes harder, his hand pumps faster. My mind is a 
mess, | groan with each jab he makes, | just cant hold them back. 

‘Cum for me James." His voice drops an octave and my body reacts to the tone. The tightening in my stomach 
drops to my balls as my prostrate is struck once more. Lights dance in the blackness of my eyelids. | bare my 
teeth and growl as the wave washes over my whole body. | feel hot cum on my stomach as Jason keeps 
moving and intensifies my orgasm, | quiver as he fucks my sensitive body. He stills as a groan tears through 
the air, satisfaction tugs at my lips when | feel his cum fill me so full. His body covers mine once more and | 
collapse to the mattress, our breathing erratic and harsh in the silence around us. My body is glowing, a 
stupid grin plasters my face as | hear Jason blow out an exhausted breath. His hands feel down my sides and 
he places a few soft kisses on the back of my neck. | sigh contently and reach back, placing my hand on the 
side of his sweaty face. 

"Good morning James." He says softly as he takes ahold of my hand and presses a kiss to the inside of my 
wrist. | groan when he moves, his cock sliding from my sated body. He sits back and | turn onto my back, 
laying a hand over my stomach as | look up at Jason, still panting on his knees. | gaze down his muscular chest, 
his skin flushed and glistening. He smiles as he crawls up beside me. | reach out and hook a hand behind his 
head and pull him down to me. He melts into me and allows me to dominate the kiss, | take advantage and 
explore his hot mouth. | flick my tongue on the roof of his mouth before biting his bottom lip, | feel him grin 
He pulls away and his grin fades, his eyes study my face. My thoughts turn to Lars, he used to look at me 
like that. 


"| love you." Jason says suddenly, my blood freezes. My heart sinks and | just cant respond. | cant love him. 


